REMINISCENCES

unofficial stage-manager and general helper to the com-
pany* As the play was about to begin I received a
telegram pressing me to come over to Longford and
offer myself as candidate at once. I answered the ap-
peal by crossing over to Ireland as soon as the train
bound for Holyhead could convey me. My election
was unopposed, and I returned in a few days as Mem-
ber for the County of Longford.

The first English Member who welcomed me on my
entrance into the House of Commons was the late Henry
Fawcett. I saw him in the lobby of the House before
entering to take the oath and my seat; and he said to
me, in his loud, cheery voice, * Well, McCarthy, I am
not in favour of Home Rule, but I am going into the
House to give you a cheer when you come to take your
seat.' So he did, and gave me a good hearty cheer; I
could hear his voice distinctly amongst the voices of
others. I had known Henry Fawcett for some time
before I had seriously thought of becoming a Member
of Parliament; and, indeed, he had presented me with
a copy of his 6 Manual of Political Economy,' bearing
some kindly written words on its titlepage. It was my
melancholy duty, many years afterwards, to express, on
behalf of the Irish National Party, our concurrence in
the tribute which was passed by the House of Commons,
when his early death was made known. Fawcett was
one of the ablest, the most upright, and the most stout-
hearted men I have ever met. The manner in which
he bore up against his terrible affliction gave all who
knew him a higher impression of human nature than
they might have had before. He was a man of great
strength of body as well as of mind, and he delighted
in all manner of open-air exercises, especially in riding,
rowing, and mountain climbing. As everyone knows,
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